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to a man but he himself was brought here in due course by the
winds and waves. And now Zeus bids you send him off without
delay. He is not doomed to end his days on this island, away
from all his friends. On the contrary, he is destined to see them
yet, to reach his native land, and to step beneath the high roof of
his house/
The divine Calypso listened in fear and trembling. When he
had done, she unburdened her heart: "A cruel folk you are, un-
matched for jealousy, you gods who cannot bear to let a god-
dess sleep with a man, even if it is done without concealment
and she has chosen him as her lawful consort. You were the same
when Rose-fingered Dawn fell in love with Orion. Easy livers
yourselves, you were outraged at her conduct, and in the end
chaste Artemis rose from her golden throne, attacked him in
Ortygia with her gentle darts and left him dead. And so again,
when the lovely Demeter gave way to her passion and lay in the
arms other beloved lasion in the thrice-ploughed fallow field,
Zeus heard of it quickly enough and struck him dead with his
blinding thunderbolt. And now it is my turn to incur that same
divine displeasure for living with a mortal man - a man whom
I rescued from death as he was drifting alone astride the keel of
his ship, when Zeus had shattered it with his lightning bolt out
on the wine-dark sea, and all his men were lost, but he was
driven to this island by the wind and waves. I welcomed him
with open arms; I tended him; I even hoped to give him immor-
tality and ageless youth. But now, goodbye to him, since no god
can evade or thwart the will of Zeus. If Zeus insists that he should
leave, let him be gone across the barren water. But he must not
expect me to transport him. I have no ship, no oars, no crew to
carry him so far across the seas. Yet I do promise with a good
grace and unreservedly to give him such directions as will bring
him safe and sound to Ithaca.'
* Then send him off at once, as you suggest,' said Hermes,' and
so avoid provoking Zeus, or he may be annoyed and punish you
one day.' With this the mighty Giant-slayer took his leave.
The Nymph at once sought out her noble guest, for the

